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The Doetor’s Pilemma

By Hesba Stretton

CHAPTER XX

1 wont out late in the evening to ques-
tion ench of the omnibus drivers, but
in vain, Whether they were too busy
to give me proper attention, or too ARX:
lous to join the stir and mirth of the
townspeople, they all declared they koew
nothing of any Englishwomnn, As 1 re-
turmed dejoctedly to my inn, T heard n
lamentable volee, evidently English, be-
monaning In donbttal French, The omui-
bus from Falaise had just come in, and
under the lamp in the edbtrance of the
archway stood g lady before my hostess,
who was volubly asserting that there
was no room left in her honse. 1 hasten-
ed to the asseistinee of my conntrywom-
an, and the lght of the lamp fal®ng up-
on her face revenled to me who she was,

“Mrs, Foster!” 1 exelaimed, almost
shouting her nume in my astonishment,
She lovked rendy to faint with fatigue
and dismay, and she lald her hand heav-
fly on my arm, ns If to save herself from
sinking to the grouml,

“Have you found her¥" she asked, in-
voluntarily.

“Not n tenee of her,” T answered,

Mrs. Foster broke into an hysterieal
Inugh, which wans very quickly followed
by wobs. 1 had no great dienlty in per-
sunding the landiady to find some accoms
modation for her, nnd then 1 retired to
my own room to turn over the extraordi-
nary meeting which had been the last
Incldent of the day.

It required very little keonness to coma
to the conclusion that the Fosters had
obtained thelr information concerning
Miss Ellen Martineau where we had got
ours, from Mes., Wilkinson; alwo that Mrs,
Foster had lost no time in following up
the clue, for she was only twenty-four
hours behind me. She had Jooked thor-
oughly astonished and dismayed when
ghe saw me there so she had had no
iden that 1 was on the same track, But
nothing coulil be more convineing than
this journey of hers that neither she nor
Foster really belleved In Olivia's death,
That was as clear as day, But what ex-

anatlon conld 1 give to myself of those
etters, of Olivin's above nll?  Wan It
posaible that she hail enused them to be
written, and sent to her husband? 1
coull not even admit such a question,
;llll:uut n sharp sense of disappolntinent

or,

1 saw Mrs, Foster early In the morn-
ing, somewhat ns n truce-benrer MAy meet
another on unenteal ground. Bhe was
grateful to me for my Interposition in her
behalt the night before; and as 1 kpew
Ellen Martiuenn to be safely out of the
way, 1 was inclined to be tolerant to-
wards her, 1 assured her, upon my hon:
or, that I had fulled in discovering any
trace of Olivia In Noireau, and 1 told
Ber all 1 hud learned about the bank-
ruptey of Monsleur PPerrier, and the scat-
tering of the school

“But why should you undertake such n
chase?" I asked;: “it yon and Foster are
patisfied that Olivia s dead, why should
you bo running after Ellen Martineau?
You show me the papers which seem to
prove her death, and now I find you In
this remote part of Normandy, evidently
in purerit of her. What does this mean "

“Yo are doing the same thing your-
polf,”" he answered.

“Yeu," 1 replied, “becanse [ am not
satlsfled. But you have proved your
convietlon by becoming Richard Foster's
second wife,”

“That Is the very point,” she sald,
shedding a few tears; a8 #ool AN ever
Mrs. Wilkinson described Ellem Martk
neau to me, when she was talking about
her visitor who had come to lnquire af-
ter her, I grew quite frightened lest be
should ever bLe churged with mareying
me whilst she was allve. Bo I persuad-
ed him to let me come here and make
sure of It, though the journey costs a
great deal, and we have very little
money to spare.  We did not know what
tricks Olivia might do, and It made me
very miserable to think she might be still
alive, and I in her place.”

1 could not but acknowledge to myself
that there wis some reason In Mrs, Fos-
ter's statement of the case,

“There I8 not the slightest chance of
your finding her,” [ remnarked,

“Isn't there?' she axked, with an evil
gleam in her eyes, which 1 just enught
before she hid her face again in her hand-
kerchlet.

“At any rate," I sald, “yon would have
no power over her if you found her. You
could not tnke her back with you by
force. 1 do not know how the French
Inws would regard Fonster's authority, but
you can have none whatever, and he Is
quite unfit to take this long journey to
claim her. Really 1 do not see what you
can do; and 1 should think your wisest
plan would be to go back and take care
of him, leaving her alone. I am here to
protect her, and | shall stay until I see
you falrly out of the place.”

1 kept no very strict watch over her
during the day, for [ feit sure she wounld
find no trace of Olivia In Nolreau, At
pight I saw her agalo. Bhe was worn
out and despondent, and declared hor-
selt quite ready to return to Falaise by
the omnibus at five o'clock in the morn-
ing. 1 svaw her off, aud gave the driver
u fee to bring me word for what town she
teok her ticket at the rallway wstation,
When he returned in the evening he told
me he bad himself bought her one for
Houfleur, nnd started her fuirly on her
wuy home,

An for myself 1 had spent the day in
making Inquirles at the ofllces of the logal
customn houses which stand at every en-
trunce into a town or village in France,
for the gathering of trifling, vexatlous
taxes upon articles of food und merchan.
dize, At one of these I had learned that,
three or four weeks ago o young Eng:
lishyoman with a lHttle girl had passed
by om foot, ench carrying a small bundle,
which bhad not been examined, It was
on the road to Granville, which wasn be-
tween thirty and forty miles away, From
Gronville was the nearest route to the
Channel Islands, Was it not possible
that Olivia had resolved to seck refuge
there ngain? Perhaps to seek me! My
heart, howed down by the sad pleture of
her and the little child leaving the town
on foot, beat high ageln at the thought
of Olivia In Guernsey,

At Granville 1 learned that a young
lady and o child had mude the voyage to
Jorsey a short time before, and 1 went
on with stronger hope, But in Jersey
I could obtuin wo further Informatlon
about her; nor In Guernsey, whither 1
folt wure Olivia would certainly have pro-
ceeded, 1 took one duy more to croms
over to Bark, and consult Tardif; but he
knew uo more than I did. He absolute
refused to believe that Olivia was dead,

“In August,” he sald, “I whall hear| bl

from her. Take courage and comfort,
Bhe promised it, and she will keep her
romise, If she bad known herself to
dying she would certainly have sent
e word.”

1t i n lomg time to wait,” 1 said, with
an ntter sinking of spirit,

“It Is n long time to wait!” he ochoed,
lifting up his hands, and Jetting them
fall ngnin with a gestonre of weariBess;
“hut we must walt and hope,"

To walt in impatience, and to hope at
times, and despair at times, 1 returded
to London,

CHAPTER XXII.

One of my Hrst procecdings, after m
return, was to ascertain how the Eng-
lish Inw stood with regard to Olivia's
position.  Fortunately for me, one of Dr.
Benjor's oldest friends was a lawyer of
great repute, amd he disenssed the ques-
tion with me after a dinner at his house
nt Falham,

“There weems to be no proof of any kind
against the husbiand,” he sald, after 1
had told him all

“Why!" I exclalmed, “here you have a
girl, brouwght up in luxury and wealth,
willing to brave any poverty rather thun
continue to live with him."

“A girl's whim," ho sald,

“Then Foster conld compel her to re-
turn to him¥" I nsked,

“Ax far ns I wee into the ease, he cer-
talaly could,” was the answer, which
drove mwe fruntie,

“But there is this second marriage,” L
abjected,

“fliere lies the kernel of the cane,'" he
subde  “You tell me there nre papers,
which you believe to be forgeries, pur-
porting to be the medieal certifieate with
corroborative proof of her death. Now,
it the wife be guilty of framing these,
the husband will bring them agninst her
as the grounds on which he felt free to
contrnct his second marrlage. Nhe has
done a very foolish and a very wicked
thing there,"

“You think she did it?" 1 asked,

He smiled significantly, but without
waying anything.

“But what can be done now?’ 1 asked,

“All you ean do,” he answered, “in to
establish your Influence over this fellow
nnd go eantiously to work with him, As
long an the Indy In In France, it she be
alive, and he is too 11l to go after her, she
In snfe. You may convince him by de-
grees that it Is to his interest to come to
some terms with her. A formnl deed of
separation might be agreed upon, and
drawn up: but even that will not perfect-
Iy secare her in the future.”

I was compelled to remain aatinfled
with this opinfon. Yet how could 1 be
satisfied, whilst Olivia, it she was still
living, was wandering about homeless,
and, as [ feared, destitute, In a foreign
country ¥

1 made my first eall upon Foster the
next evening, “Mrs. Foster had been to
Brook street every duy since her rpe-
turn, to Inguire for me, and to leave nn
urgent message that 1 should go to Hell-
ringer street as soon as 1 was again in
town., The lodging house looked nlmont
s wretched as the forsaken dwelling
down at Nolreau, where Ollvin had per-
haps heen living: and the stifling, musty
nir inside It almost made me gasp for
breath. |

“Ho you are come back!™ was Foster's
greeting, ns I entered the dingy room.

“Yen," 1 replied,

“1 need not ask what success you've
bad,” he said, sneering. ** ‘Why wo pale
and wan, fond lover? Your teip has not
agread with you, that Is plain enough,
It did not agree with Carry, either, for
she came back swearing she would never
go on such a wild-goose chase angaln. You
know 1 was quite opposed to her golng ¥’

“No,” [ sald incredulously, The dia-
mond ring had disappeared from his fin-
ger, and it was easy to guess how the
funds had been ralved for the journey,

“Altogether opposed,” he repeated. 1
belleve Olivia Is dead. 1 am quite sare
she has never been under this roof with
me, as Miss Ellen Murtinean has boen,
1 should have known It ns surely as ever
n tiger scented its prey. Do you suppose
1 have no seuse keen onough to tell me
she was In the very house where | wan'y'"

“Nonsense!” 1 nnswored, Hix oyos glin:
tened cruelly, and made me almost ready
to spring upon him. 1 could have selzed
him by the throat and shaken him to
death, in my sudden passion of loathing
ngninst him; but I sat quiet, and ejacu-
Iated “Nonsense!” Buch power has the
spirit of the nineteenth century nmong
civilized closses,

“Olivia is dead,” he sald, in a solemn
tone. *“I am convineed of that from
unother reason: through all the misery
of onr marringe, I never knew her gullty
of an untruth, ndt the smallest. Bhe was
as true os the gospel. Do you think
you or Carry could make ma belleve that
she would trifle with such an awful sub-
Ject ns bher own death? No, [ would
take my oath that Olivia would never
have had that letter sent, or written to
me those fow lines of farewell, but to
let me know that she was dead.”

There was no doubt whatever that he
was suffering frem the same disease as
that which had been the death ef my
mother—a disense almost Invariably fa-
tal, sooner or later, A few cases of cure,
under most favorable circumstances, had
been reported during the lnst half cen-
tury; but the chances were dead against
Foster's vecovery, In all probability, o
long and painful lllness, tepminatiog in
inevitable death, lny before him, In the
opinion of my two seunlor physicians, all
that 1 could do wounld be to alleviate the
worst pangs of it.

His case haunted me day and night,
In that deep undercurrent of conscions-
ness which lurks beneath our surfaeo
sensations and Impressions, there wan al-
waysn present the image of Foster, with
his pale, cynical face and pitiless cyvs.
With this was the perpetnal  remem-
brance that a subtle malady, beyond the
vench of our skill, was slowly cating away
his lite, The man I abhoreed; but the
suffever, mysterlously linked with the
memories which elung about my mother,
aroused my most urgent, instinetive com-
passion, Ouly once before hnd I watched
the contliet between disease and its rem-
edy with so intense an Interest,

It wan a day or two, after o consulta-
tion that I came aecldentally upon the
little note book which 1 had kept in
Guernsey—a private note book, necessls
ble only to myselt, 1t was night; Juck,
as usual, was gone out, and I was alone,
I turned over the leaves merely for list-
less want of occupation, All st once 1
came upon un entry, made in connection
with my mother's illness, which recalled
to me the discovery I belleved 1 had
made of a remedy fop her disxense, had It
only been applled In its earlior mtages.
It had slipped out of my mind, but now
my memory leaped upon It with Irresisti-
t force.

1 must tell the whole truth, however
terrible and humiliating it may be,
Whether I had been true or false to my-
selt up to that moment I cannot say, |
had taken upon myself the care and, it

my enemy, It [ had an enemy in the
world, His life and mine conld not run
parallel without great grief and hort to
me, and to one dearer than myself, Now,
that a better chance was thrust npon me
In hin favor, I shrank from selzing It with
vnutterable reluctance, 1 turned heart-
slek at the thought of It,

Yes, 1 wished him to die, Consclence
flashed the answer across the Inber
depths of my soul, as n glare of lightnlng
over the sharp crags and crnel waves of
our lsland In n midnight storm, [ saw
with terrible distinetness that there had
been lurking within a sure sense of satis
faction in the certainty that he must die.
I touk up my note book, amd went away
to my room, lest Jack should come In sad-
denly and rend my socret on my face,
thrust the book into a drawer in my
desk, and locked it away, out of my
sight. ‘

It seemed cruel that this power should
come to me from my mother's doath, 1f
she were living still, or it she had died
from any other cause, the discovery of
this remedy wonld never have been made
by me. And I was to take It as a wort
of mirnculous gift, purchased by her
pangs, nnd bestow It upon the only man
1 hated. For I hnted him; 1 said so to
myself,

But it conld not rest at that, I fought
n battle with myself all through the qulet
night, motionless and in silence, lest Jack
should become awnre that 1 was not
sleeping. How shonld 1 ever face him,
or grasp his hearty hand again, with such
n secrot welght npon my soul? Yet how
conld 1 rexolve ta save Foster at the cost
of dooming Olivia to a litelong bondage
shonld he discover where she wawm, or to
litelong poverty should she remain cen-
eenled? If I were only sure that she
was alive! 1t was for her sake merely
that | hesitated,

The morning dawned before I conld des
elde, The decision, when made, brought
no fecling of rellef or trlumph to me,
An wmoon as It was probable that Dr.
Senfor conld wee me, [ was at his house
at Falham; and in rapid, nimost incoher-
ent words Inid what 1 belleved to be my
important discovery before him.  He sat
thinking for some time, runniung over in
hix own mind such cases as had come
under his own observation, After a
while a gleam of pleastire pnssed over
his face, and his eyes brightened as he
looked at me.

“1 congratulnte you, Martin," he sald,
“thongh I wish Jack had hit upon this,
I belleve It will prove a real benefit to
our sclence. Let me turn It over a little
longer, und consult some of my col-
lengnes about it. HBut 1 think you are
right. You are about to try it on poor
Foster?"

“Yes," I answered, with a chilly sensa-
tion in my veins.

“It ean do him no harm," he sald, “and
In my vpinion It will prolong hix life to
old age, It he Is eaveful of himselr, I
will write a paper on the subject for the
Lancet, it yon will allow me."

“With all my heart,” I sald sadly,

The old physician regarded me for a
minute with his keen oyes, which had
looked through the window of disease
into many a human sonl, [ shrank from
the scrutiny, but I need not have done
so. He grasped my hand firmly and
clowely.

“@God bleas you, Martin!" he sald, “God
bless you!"

1 went stralght from Falham to BHell-
ringer street. A healthy impaolse to ful-
fill all my duty, however diffienlt, was in
It first fervid moment of action, Nev-
ertheless there was a subtle hope within
me founded wpon one chance that wams
left—Iit was just possible that Foster
might refuse to be made the subject of
an experiment; for an experiment it wan,

I sat down beside him, and told him
what 1 believed to be his ehance of life;
not concenling from him that I proposed
to try, If he gave his consent, a modoe of
treatment which had never been practic-
ed before, His eye, keen and sharp an
that of a lynx, seemed to read my
thoughts as Dr, Benlor's had done. .

“Martin Dobree,” he sald, In a volce w0
different from his omlinary caustic tome
that it almost atartled me, "I can trust
you. 1 put myself with implicit confl-
dence into your hands,”

The last chance—dare 1 say the Inst
hope #-=was gone, [ stood pledged on my
honor as a physician, to employ this dis-
covery, which had been lnld open to me
by my mother's tatal illness, for the ben-
efit of the mnn whose life was most
harmtul to Olivia and myself, 1 rele
suffocated, stiled. [ opensd the win-
dow for a minute or two, and leaned
through it to cateh the fresh breath of
the outer air,

“I wust tell you,”" 1 sald, when [ deew
my head in again, “that you must not
expect to regain your health and streugth
#0 completely ax to be able to return to
your old dissipations. But it you are
enreful of yourselt you may live to sixty
or seventy,”

“Life at any price!” he answered.

*“here woull be more chance for you
now,"” T sald, it you could have better
adr than this'”

“How can 17" he asked,

“He frank with me,” I answered, “and
toll me what your means are. It would
be worth your while to spend your last
farthing upon this chance.”

“1x it pot enough to make n man mad,"
he sald, “to know there are thonsands
Iying in the bank In his wife's name, and
he cannot touch a penny of It? It lu life
Itself to me; yet [ may die like n dog in
this hole for the want of it. My death
will lie at Olivia’s door, curse her!"

He fell back upen his plilows, with a
groan as heavy and deep as ever came
from the heart of a wretch perishing from
sheer want. 1 could not choose but feel
some pity for him; but this was an op-
portunity I must not miss.

“It In of o use to curse her,” 1 sall;
“come, oster, let us tulk over this mat-
ter quictly and reasonably. 1f Olivia be
alive, us I cannot help hoping she |,
your wisest course would be to come to
wome mutual ugreement, which would
release you both from your present difh-
enltles; for you must recolleet she Iy ne
penuiless as yourself. Let me speak to
you as It I were her brother, Of this
one thing you may be quite certain, she
will never consent to retura to you; and
in that T will aid her to the utmost of my
power, But there is no reason why you
should not have a good share of the prop-
erty, which she would gludly relinguish
on condition that you left her alone,”

(To be continued.)

Vegetables Will Become Valuable,

Two Melbourneltes elaim to have dis-
covered n new motive power, “lighter
than alr, more powertul than dynamite,
very slmple and nominal in cost.,” Hy-
ronite (named after one of the Invent-
ors( Is a fine powder alleged to be made
from cheap vegetables, and generates,
it Is sald, when speclally treated, a gus
which supplies the actual motive pow-
er,—Byduey Bulletin,

Molly—3y little sister's got measlos.

Jimmie—Oh, so has mine,

Molly—Well, I'll bet you my little
slster's got more measles than yours
has.—London Tit-Blts,

You can always tell a nice girl by
the manuer ln which she uses the tele
phone.

possible, the cure of this man, whe wee

CANDID MEN.

They Bpesk Thelr Minds in an Em-
barrassing Way Uccaslonally,

“Men are drendfully brusque somes
times,”” sighed Hellnda. “The other
night my brother and I went to the
house of a friend to a reception. It was
a hot night and the house was crowded
and there wasn't anything to do but to
stand around and talk to the people one
could reach, while the people one really
wanted to talk with could only be seen
at n distance and over n sea of Inter
vening beads. In addition the ero-
quettes were cold and the lce cream
warm, so when we finnlly got away
both my brother and 1’ szald, ‘Thank
heaven' quite reverently, and went to
n hotel and had supper,

“The next day all of my friends
whom I met asked ‘Didn't you have n
lovely time at the Blanks last night?
and 1 Invariably replied ‘Delightful.’
Then we went on our separate ways,
When they asked my brother the same
question hie answered with a frankness
that appalled and embarrassed me, ‘No,
I did not, 1 hnd the stupldest time of
my lfe; and, say, they'd better get an-
other chef the next time they entertain,
for the supper was awful.'

“Iere,” sald Bellnds, “1 trace n
strong polint of difference belween men
and women. The average girl bas too
much pride to let it be known that she
has gone to an entertalnment and has
still falled to be entertalned. I saw one
pretty gulleless looking creature sit
nlone one night at a dance for nine
stralght dances, then I had eompnssion
on her and eent my escort and a couple
of other men to ask her for the remaln-
ing two-steps and waltzes, Rhe danced
four times In all, yet the next time she
siw ‘me she sald she'd hind a renl de-
lirlous times at that ball, a delightful,
never-to-be-forgotten time, and, she
added modestly, that she had been quite
n belle. A man under the snme cireum-
stances, though they had been of his
own making, asked If he had enjoyed
himself, wonld have replied emphatical
Iy and vulgarly, “No, I didn't, T hada
flerce time,’

*Why, I know of one lord of creation
who told some friends that his honey-
moon had been very tiresome, and of
another who In bidding his host good-by
after a yachting telp remarked that he
bad a pleasant time, all things consld-
ered, but that all water Journeys were
more or less of bores, Imagine a wom-
an dolng anything so tactless, Why, If
It had beep a girl Instead of o man In
the Intter case, though she had been
seasick for the entire two weeks,
though the salt water and alr had
ralped her prettiest gowns, taken the
curl out of her halr and the rose from
her complexion, she would have stag-
gered off the yacht declaring falntly
that she'd had the time of her life, and
that she'd like to go again to-morrow.
That's the feminine ldea of true polite-
ness"”

ROSTAND’S SISTER
LIVES IN WASHINGTON.

Mme, de Margerie, the briliant and
beautiful sister of Edmond Rostand,
the author of “Cyrano de Bergerac"
and  “L'Alglon”
has taken up her
residence In Wash-
Ington, Her hus.
band, M. de Mar-
gerle, one of the
mont promising
young diplowmats in
the service of
France, is flrst sec-
retnry of the
French  Embassy
in Washington.
¢ Mwme. de Mar
¢ gerle, whose moth-
' " or was a Spanlard,
MME DE MAnaxnig D08 Inherited from
her her dark beauty of color and fea-
tures, with an expression of Indefina-
ble charm, Bhe possesses also the rep-
utation of belng one of the brightest
and wittlest young women of the diplo-
matic corps.

Harold's Papa Waa “8hy."

The proud young father, after the
manper of his kind, was telling storles
about the dolngs of his Hrst-born,
Many trivial Incldents had been relat-
ed, and the little circle of listeners had
exhausted all thelr Ingenulty In pre-
tending to be Interested, *1'ell them
the story about the penny,” suggested
the young hopeful's mother. The proud
father pretended not to hear, when
grew red, and finally shook a violent
negative with his head. *“Then I will"”
exclalmed the baby's mother, “It's too
cute for anything. You know Harold
will be 2 years old next month, and we
are now taking him to church with us,
His father always glves him a penny
to put in the collection plate. Well,
last Bunday the plate was belng pass-
ed, and some one dropped a coln on the
floor, It made quite a loud nolse, and
Harold turned to me and asked, In a
volce loud enough to be heard all over
the church: ‘Mamma, whose penny are
that? Wasn't It the cutest thing? Of
course he thought that nobody ever
guve more than a penny because that's
all his papa ever gives him,” Then
the proud youung father blushed more
deeply than ever.—Pbhiladelphia Rec-
ord,

A Model Woman.

“DId you pot say, Ellen, that Mr. B,
Is poort"”

“Yen, he hns only his profession.”

“Will your upcle favor his sult?"

“No; and 1 can expect nothing from
him."

“Then, Ellen, you will have to resign
fashlonable soclety.”

“No matter=1 sball
Fred."

“You must give up expensive dress,”

“Oh, Fred admires sluplicity,”

“You cannot keep n carripge,"

“But we can have our delightful
walks,"

“You must take n sinall house and
furnish it plainly."

“Yen; for elegant furniture would be
out of place In a cottage."

“You will have to cover your fioors
with thin, plain carpets.”

“Then 1 shall bear his steps the soon-
o

5ee more of

QGood Word for Him,
Banks—Dumlelgh is not such & dunce
as they make him out. He gety o a
good thing once In a while,
Hill—But it lsn't original,
Banks—#till it's bright In bim to re-
member It,.—Boston Transcript,
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ENGULAND'S FIRST SHIP,

Great Harry Wan the Country’s Pre |

mier Fighting Machine,

Of the first shilp, properly speaking, of |
the British navy, known as the Great
Harry, the following particolars are )
given in an old number of the Mer-
chants’ Magazine, dated Oct, 25, 18238:

The Great Harry was bullt by !(Iu"
Henry VIL at a cost of £14,000 and
was burned at Woolwleh through accle
dent In 10563,

Thongh King Henry, ng well ns other |
princes, hived many ships, exclusive of
those which the different seaports were
obliged to furnish, he seems thus to |
have been the first king who thought
of avolding thls lnconvenionce by rﬂls-1
ing such a force ax wight be at all |
times sufficlent for the service of the

state, Historlans tell us that he caused | 4

his navy, which had been neglected in |
the preceding relgn, to be put in a con-
dition to protect the British consts
against all forelgn fnvasions, and that
In the midst of profound peace he al |
ways kept up n fleet ready to net,

In August, 1512, the Regent, a ship of |
1,000 tons, which was at that time the |
lnrgest vessel In the British navy, was
burned, and to replace it the Great
Harry, or, ns it was nleo known, the
Henry Grace de Dieu. was bullt in 1510,

The vessel, of about 1,000 tons bur-
den, was manned by 340 soldiers, 301
marines and 50 gunners, Rhe had four
masts and portholes on both decks and
in other parts,

Before the time of her construction
the eannon were placed above deck and
on the prow and poop. One Decharges,
a French bullder at Brest, Is said to
have Invented portholes,

In a list of the British nacy ns It
stuod on Jan. 5, 1048, the Great Harry
Is suld to hnve carrled 19 brass and 103
Iron pleces of orduance,

The name of the ship Ix =ald to have
been changed In the relgn of Edward
V1. to Edward, which, on Aug, 14, 1562,
was reported to be still “Iin good case to
serve,” and was ordered “to be ground-
ed and calked once o year to keep it
tight.”

HORATIO J. SPRAGUE.

Father of America's Consnlar 8:rvice,
Who Med nt Gibraltar,
Horatlo J. Sprague, United Btates
consul at Glibralter, who died (here some
time

ngo, nged 77 years, was the
oldest of the Amer-
fean  represcnta-
tives abroad, and
had been consul at
that place for OU

years, Ile was
very popular
nmoeng the resl-

dents there, who
are desirous that
Richard Sprague,
his son, shall be
appointed In  his
stend, Mr, Bprague
was the dean of the Arerienn consular
service and his record at Glbralter was
altogether unigue and eminently gratl-
fylng to the department ut Washing.
ton,

The nged consul was born at Gibral-
ter, Aug. 12, 1823, Iis father was &
Bostonlan, who wsettled In the great
fortress town soon after the war of
1812 and becnme n permnnent resldent,
In 1845 young Bprague was made con-
sul and remnined In that office Afty-
three years, e served under fourteen
presidents and personally entertained
three of them who vislted Glbralter aft-
er leaving the White House, These were
Flllmore, Pleree and Grant, ‘I'he con-
sul was o warm friend of Adwmlral
Dewey, and when the hero of Manlla
wtopped at the Rock on hix way home
Mr. Bprague took charge of him for o
time and hospitably entertaloed the fa-
mous sallor. During the war of the re-
belllon Mr. Sprague was in n most dell-
cate position, but he earvrled it off with
great eredit to himselr namd to the cnuse
of the North. In the late Spanish war
he was placed In even n more exacting
situation, but he met It eapably and
well, Although he had  vislted this
country but once, he was a patriotle
and enthuslastle Amerlean, ns Is lke-
wise his son, Richard Sprague, whom
the resldents of Glbralter would like to
see succeed as consul,

I J sPiAulUs,

Dandrnlf and Haldness,

A contributor to The Edinburgh Med-
lcal Journal declares thnt If dandruft
be cured the loss of hair will be check-
ed, unless the deadening of the scalp
has gone too fur. He has bad positive
results In checking the fall of halr
and Increasing its amount by using pre-
cipitated sulphur, 10 per cent, in a good
cold crenm, with or without either sal-
leylie acld, 8 to B per cent, or extract
of jaborandi, 1 drachm to the ounce.
The olntment proposed by Bronson,
composed of ammoniated mercury, 20
gralos; ealomel, 40 grains, In 1 ounce
of vaseline, hus also done good serviee
In some cases. Bometimes resorcin In
solution and In lnereasing strength has
proved bhelpful, On the other hand,
naphthol and captharldes have been
complete fallures; in many cases pnone
of these had alded. The dandruff, be-
Ing parasitic in origin, Is apt to relapse,
hence the vemedies are 1o be resumed |
should It reappenr. For stimolating the
growth of the hair the best remedy I8
massage, but this must not be resorted
to until the dandeaff has disappeared,
The services of u skilled professional
glve the best results, but good may be
done by the patieot himsell plnehing up
the sealp between the ends of the ex-
tended fingers of both hands for five
minutes twice n day,

His Ingeatons Argument,

“Ilils country vught to be ashamed of
aoman who will use money Hleglithmote-
Iy In polities,” sald the enrnest cltlzen,

“It never struck me that way,™ an-
swered Benator Sorghuu,

»1 don't see how any ole can hold a
contrary oplulon.”

“Well, T supposce it all depends on
how yon get acenstomed to looking at
the matter, When a wan is willlng to
pay hundreds of thousanis of good dols
lars w0 get an office It seems 10 me the
country ought to feel kind of prond."—
Washington Btar,

The Dear tilris
Miss Tellit—Busle Anteek says that
young Bimer, the poet, has written
some verses entitled “Lives to Busie's
Eyes.”
Mise Buszit—Well, 1 don't call it very
kind of him to draw attention to her

crow's feet.—~Baltimore Awerican,
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SUPERIOR TO ARY

MAPLE SYRUP

on the market, A trial order
will convince you of its merit.

| Ask Your Grocer and Be Comvineed
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The Tobey Purniare (i,

That Which Survives

in literature, art, rlm--icf design, is only the best, and from the best surviving

urniture we take the models for

TOBEY HAND-MADE FURNITURE

No veneers, no machine carving or stamped ornaments are used in its con-
struction.

On request we send a _booklet describing how Tobey Hand-Made l'unllm

is produced in our workrooms, Ask also for booklets telling about beau!
“Hall Clocks” and * How to Care for Furnitvre.”

The Tobey Furnitare Company-- Established 1856--Chicage

examples of household

September Vacation Rates

Madison, Milwaukee and Waukesha, $4.00;
Devil's Lake, $4.95; Forest Lake, $5.00; Green
Lake, $0.15; Neenah, $5,35; Colorado and The
Black Hills, $25.00; Utah, $40.00; Marquette,
$10.85; Gogebic Lake, $10.95. Half rates (round-
trip) to tourist and fishing resorts in Wisconsin
and Michigan; minimum rate $4.00, These round-
trip tickets sold from Chicago Sept. 1-10; limit
Oct. 31, Ban Franciséo, Los Angeles and return,
$50,00. Tickets sold Sept. 19-27; limit Nov. 15,

CHICAGO & NORTH-WESTERN RY.

Ticket Offices at 212 Clark Street and Wells Street Station.

Founded 1870,
Incorporated 1800,

JOHN BOLAND,

President.

WM. J, SUTHERLAND,

Cen, Mgr. Western Divislon.

ROBERT J. FERNS,

Gen, Mgr. Esstern Division.

The Mooney & Boland Agency

Expert Secret Service.

Chicago Stock Exchange Bldg.,
CHICAQO. NEW YORK.

Telephone Maln 4440. Telephone Courtlandt g414.
Long Distance Telephone Connection.

Representatives in All Parts of the World.

J. F. SMULSKI & CO.,,

565 NOBLE STREET,

PRINTERS,

IN ENQLISH, QGERMAN AND POLIBN.

“QAZETA KATOLIOKA," the Best Advertising Medh
um among the Poiish residents of Chicago and America.

AFFILEY FOR INRATES.

—— 130 Broadway —

OOREH




